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MR.  WINTER 


IN  FLORENCE. 

The  "Well  Known  Resident  of  Jermjn 


Writes  of  His  European 
Travels. 


Jermyn,  April  23. 

C.  D.  Winter  who  is  travelling  in 
Europe  writes  to  friends  here,  under 
date  of  April  1,  as  follows: 

I  am  now  at  Florence,  after  spending 
one  week  in  Rome.  I  had  a  delightful 
time,  health  has  been  excellent  and  I 
could  spend  a  month  more  and  not  get 
tired  of  seeing  so  many  nice  paintings, 
statuary,  beautiful  churches  and  public 
buildings. 

There  are  very  few  beggars  here. 
The  people  are  clean,  polite  and  well 
dressed  They  don’t  get  in  as  great  a 
hurry  as  we  Americans,  but  move  along 
quietly,  seeming  to  have  no  cares  or 
anxieties. 

Florence  is  100  miles  from  Rome.  We 
came  that  distance  in  six  hours,  had 
good  railroad  accommodations.  We 
passed  through  some  very  tine  farms  and 
many  vineyards.  The  land  is  mostly 
level.  We  passed  along  the  Tiber  river 
quite  a  long  distance;  it  is  the  rainy  sea¬ 
son  here  now  and  it  has  rained  for  ten 
days,  consequently  the  rivers  are  very 
high.  What  we  have  seen  at  Florence 
has  been  very  favorable;  the  streets  are 
wide  and  nicely  paved  and  are  kept 
clean. 

Wo  started  this  morning  at  nine 
o’clock  for  the  day’s  sight  seeing.  We 
visited  the  largest  cathedral  in  Florence, 
which  is  050  feet  long  and  352  feet  high. 
Til 9  llonr  is  pf  marble,  the  ceiling  U 
frescPed  and  the  windows  fire  Mosaic 
and  very  beautiful.  Many  costly  tombs 
and  monuments  are  here.  The  exterior 
is  nicer  and  more  attractive  than  St. 
Peter’s,  there  are  also  many  fine  paint¬ 
ings  in  this  church.  Opposite  the  cath¬ 
edral  is  the  Baptistry.  It  is  an  octa¬ 
gonal  building  built  in  the  year  1203. 
Here  all  children  are  brought  to  be 
baptized,  and  more  than  4,000  are  bapr 
tized  here  annually. 

The  greatest  attraction  is  the  three 
large  bronze  doors;  many  of  the  carv¬ 
ings  represent  scenes  of  Christ  from  his 
birth  to  his  ascension.  All  the  artists 
have  selected  biblo  history  for  paintings 
and  sculpture.  Michael  Angelo  has  left 
His  history  in  paintings  and  sculpture  in 
Roma  and  Florence.  We  saw  his  rest¬ 
ing  place  and  the  fine  monument 
erected  to  his  memory.  We  visit  the 
church  of  Santa  Croce.  Many  tablets 
and  tombs  of  eminent  men  are  here  as 
well  as  some  choice  paintings.  In  the 
church  of  San  Lorenzo  we  find  the  last 
work  of  Michael  Angelo;  the  statue  of 
St.  Lorenzo  in  deep  meditation ;  while  at 
his  feet  on  either  side  are  seen  the  seated 
statues  representing  dawn  and  twilight, 
or  death  and  the  resurrection.  But  tl  e 
best;  thing  to  see  is  the  Medicai  chapel. 


built  by  Giovanni  Medicai.  The  Poor 
is  still  unfurnished,  but  up  to  date  the 
family  lias  spent  more  than  S3.000.000 
on  it.  it  is  something  grand.  The  ccat 
of  arms  of  the  principal  Tuscan  families 
are  beautiful.  1  he  tower  contains  some 
choice  paintings  which  are  large  fln(j 
beautiful,  the  subjects  are : — The  Gar 
den  of  Eden,  Adam  and  Eve  tempted 
and  driven  out  of  the  garden,  Cain  and 
Abel,  Mount  Sinai.  Moses  receiving  the 
law, The  Birth  of  Christ. The  Crucilixion 
and  Christ  s  ascension,  it  was  a  special 
privilege  to  see  tho  pieces  of  art. 

We  visited  the  old  fawn  hall  which 
was  built  in  the  twelfth  centurv  and 
saw  many  beautiful  statues.  At  2  p.  m. 
we  take  our  carriages  acd  cross  over  the 
Arno  and  soon  pass  the  home  where  Mrs 
Browning  lived  and  died  We  drive  to 
the  Protestant  cemetery  and  visit  her 
grave  and  find  it  nicely  kept,  the  monu¬ 
ment  is  very  plain  but  neat.  We  visited 
a  number  of'3ther  graves  of  Americans 
who  have  died  in  Florence.  Our  drive 
led  us  by  many  fine-residences  and  up  a 
very  high  hill  until  it  brought,  us  into  a 
position  from  which  we  could  see  Flor¬ 
ence  at  her  best,  as  she  lies  nestled 
among  hills  and  mountains  with  the 
river  Arno  running  through  the  center 
and  many  towers  pointing  heavenward, 
making  in  all  a  picturesque  scene. 

Twenty-five  miles  away  are  seen  the 
range  of  Appenines,  covered  with  snow, 
while  here  snow  hardly  ever  falls.  We 
e:ui  see  tlie  borne  of  Gallileo  surrounded 
by  a  beautiful  view  of 'the  so-called  city 
of  the  world,  at  least  a  city  of  palaces, 
gardens,  stately  churches,  broad  streets, 
all  very  fascinating  and  attractive.  I 
am  told  that  thousands  visit  these 
places  Sundaj'  afternoons  and  evenings. 


